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NEVER MINDO

When the day lookis sort o' dusty,
An' your grit is gittin' rusty,
An' your courage sornewhat rnusty-

NEVER MIID!
Keep a-tuggin' at the tether,
Ilead an' heart an' ieads together,
Through ail sorts o' wind an' weather

Bein' kind!

MVlen your burden ncarly bests you,
An' no sumn o' similla' rests you,
An' qil sorts o' trouble tests 3'ou-

NEVER. MIND!
Chuiek soine cheer into your talkin'.
Put sonie spring into your -w'akin',
Leave old Gran'pa Groucli a-stailkin'

Far bebind!1

Whien -.mur spirit feels lik-e sighain',
An' it sens there's no use tryin'
To stave off a- speil o' cryin'-

NBEVBR IYD 1
-Men wcrc mnadc to bear qome sorrow.
Thio' it's flot a thing to borrowv-
But you're apt to strike to-uiorrow

Some big findi1

\Vlicii vour way don't bloom w'ith roses,
An' your w'ay no sun discloses,
Wbcn 3'our f-aith in fear reposes-

NEVER MIND!
Hld your headl a little higher,
Drawv vour hopes a little nigher,
To a better end aspire, 1

Throughi the grind!l

'Course, the roa<1 is ofe muddly,
An' the skics nin't always ruddy,
But if you'Il jcst stop an' study,

You'Il find
That the fellow -who'i a-winnin'
An' to sunny siopes a-spinnin'
ITas kept sayin' since beginnin',

NEVER MIND!

-Anrn.


